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Think  truly,  and  thy  thoughts 
Shall  the  world's  famine  feed ; 

Speak  truly,  and  each  word  of  thine 
Shall  be  a  fruitful  seed ; 

Live  truly,  and  thy  life  shall  be 
A  great  and  noble  creed 
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Henry  Alfokd, 
Dean  of  Canterbury  (1810 
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Joseph  Barney  (b.  1838).* 


1.  Be     true  to  ev    - 

2.  Woe,    woe  to  him, 

3.  Show  forth  thy  light ! 
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Guard  thou  the  fact !  Though  cloud 
night 
Down  on  thy  watch-tower  stoop  ; 
Though  thou  should'st  see  thine  heart 
delight 
Borne  from  thee  by  their  swoop. 
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seem 
In  shelter  to  abide  ; 
We  were  not  made  to  sit  and  dream  ; 
The  true  must  first  be  tried. 
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Edward  Taylor. 
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3.  "  Trust   not      to      for  -    tune  ; 
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4  Dead  through  long  ages, 
Britain's  first  poet- 
Still  the  monition 

Sounds  from  his  grave, 
"  Truth  to  thine  own  heart 
Thy  soul  shall  save." 
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Suggested  by  Goethe. 

JOHANN    SCHEFFLER    (d.  1677). 
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Bernard  Barton  (1784—1849). 
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4  Then  do  not  roam 

In  search  of  that  which  wand'ring  cannot  win ; 

At  home!  at  home  ! 
There  peace  is  found,  thy  very  heart  within. 
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John  Greenleaf  Whittier  (b.  1807). 
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4  Earnest  toil  and  strong  endeavour 

Of  a  spirit  which  within 
Wrestles  with  familiar  evil 
And  besetting  sin. 

5  And  without,  with  tireless  vigour, 

Steady  heart  and  purpose  strong, 
In  the  power  of  truth  assaileth 
Every  form  of  wrong. 
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Kev.  W.  C.  Gannett. 
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Ch.  Mackay  (1814—1890). 
Poco  andante. 


Adapted  from  H.  Kjerulf  (1815— 1868). f 
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Jones  Very  (1818—1880). 
(Last  verse  altered.) 


Saml.  Beay,  Mus.  B.  (b.  1826). 
(Altered  by  permission.) 
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1.  I     saw      on  earth  an    -   o-ther  light  Than  that  which  lit   my 
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3.  And    on      I  walk'd, — tho'  dark  the  night,  Nor    rose    his  orb    by 

i  v      i        fs    Is    Is 

-J-      ,        v  ^  J*    N     fe  '       >    J  -  -* 


3BE££ 


£m 


mi^uu 


I!      V 


I 


1T*1 


^^ 


i -m 0— 


m 


d  d     d 


V     V 


V  V  V  V  '•  '• 
eye  Come  forth,  as  from  my  soul  within,  And  from  a 
west  The  sun  I  once  had  known  had  sunk  For  ev-er 
dav, — As    one     to  whom  a      su  -  rer  guide  Was  pointing 


n  v  t  ?  r¥*r 

bigh  -er 
to  his 
out    the 


sky. 
rest, 
way. 


H 


m 


fuvai^- 


m 


P 


^~w~w 


w 

V 

4  'Twas  brighter  far  than  noon-day's  beam, 
Twas  duty's  light  within, 
That  lit,  as  by  a  lamp  from  heav'n, 
The  world's  dark  track  of  sin. 


I  I 


9. 


i 


Arthur  Hugh  Clough  (1819—1861), 

A  AAA 


Edvard  Grieg,  (b.  1843). 
(Adapted.) 


u 


ffi 


A  it 


S^E^ 


m 


±-z 1- 


?±* 


p  !       I 


y    i       [  r     r    r     y 

It     for  -  ti-  fies  my  soul  to  know,  That  tho'  I    per  -ish,  Truth  is 


'f*k$*j\  J  1  ^j 


m 


^rz 


j n 


-Ml 


*=** 


V  " 


=P 


10 


tefe^H 


tho'     I  per-  ish,  Truth  is 


1/     i         I 
That   how  -  no  -e'er     I 


^=^ 


-fc-|N». 


^t 


stray  .and  range,  "What-  e'er 
fS     N     j  i       -J-- 


sejee-e 


^*fV-i? 


I     do,     thou    dost     not  change,  I 

J-  JJ>  J. 

-*-^—fe—0 — 


JH 


S=faf 


f  A  7.  /» 


si 


A     .'f 


^ 


# 


-j± 


I      i 


f-  r  w-  ¥-  ^ 


&$. 


stea-  dier  step,    I       stea-ciier    step  \>  hen      I 

?-*£J    11,1.,,; 


m 


r  r  $? 


-r* 


re    -    call,     That 


Pf 


1/  I 


I     I 


$ 


m 


V 
A  A 


ft' 


^=i 


S 


'v    "    ' 


-#-r- 


I         I 


if         I 


slip,  thou     dost  not    fall,  thou  dost        not        fall. 

A 


<Z, 


8 


]j 


v 


W§ 


I 


10. 


L.M. 


Charles  Swain  (.1803 — 1874). 
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Letitia  E.  Landon  (1802—1833). 
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Sir  Henry  Wottox  (1568— 1G39). 


Orlando  Gibbons  (1583— 1G25). 
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Dr.  Saul.  Howard  (1710—1782). 
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4  Lie  open,  soul ;  the  great  and  wise 

About  thy  portal  throng ; 
The  wealth  of  souls  before  thee  lies, 
Their  gifts  to  thee  belong. 

5  Lie  open,  soul,  in  watchfulness 

Each  brighter  glory  win  ; 
The  universe  thy  heart  shall  bless 
And  strength  shall  enter  in. 
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Henry  Wadsworth  Longfellow  (1807 — 1882). 
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Matthew  Arnold  (1822—1888). 
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A.  WlLLTAMS. 


From  Beethoven  (1770—1827). 
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1.  Live  thou  tby  life  ;  nor 

2.  Let     du  -  ty  to  thy 

3.  What  tho' the  skies  are 
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4  For  courage  treads  a  tbornless  road, 

While  shadows  fright  the  fearful  soul, 
And  hope  will  ease  thee  of  thy  load ; 
And  faith  will  bring  thee  to  thy  goal. 

5  Live  thou  thy  life,  and  ere  it  end 

Some  grace  acquire,  some  good  bestow 
When  death  shall  come,  thy  final  friend, 
Nor  long  to  leave,  nor  fear  to  go. 
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8.7.8.7.7. 
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Dr.  Alexander  J.  Ellis,  F.R.S.  (1814—1890). 
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1.  Go,     my   child, — thus  saith    the  high  -  est,  Warn-ing,  cheer -ing, 

2.  Faint  not !  yield      not !   'tis       no      sad  -  ness    Bur  -  dens  thee     on 

3.  When  a     cloud      ob  -  scures  the    hea  -  ven,  Know  the      sun     will 
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bring  thee  day:      When  to      grief  thy  soul        is  giv   -   en 


M 


_*l_;_„ 


m 


m 


£Eg 


1     T    '       I       ' 

Life's  temp  -ta-  tions,  brave-  ly  say 
Cheer-  ing  as  the  sum-  mer  ray 
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tide  what  may ! 
tide  what  may ! 
tide  what  may ! 

I  I 


^m 


All  the  trials  that  surround  thee 
Are  but  stones  to  mark  thy  way  : 

Nought  will  baffle  or  confound  thee, 
Canst  thou  loTe,  and  bravely  say  : 
Do  thy  duty,  tide  what  may  ! 
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10.9.10.9. 


Harriet  Lathrop  Winslow  (b.  1796). 


Josef  Trousselle. 
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1.  Why  thus  longing,  thus  for  ev  -  er    sigh-  ing,  For 

2.  Would'st  thou  lis-ten      to   its  gen-  tie  teaching,  All 
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20. 


L.M. 


Lord  Morpeth  (Earl  of  Carlisle,  1802— 1964). 


« 


fcjzb 


I 

1.  How 

2.  The 

3.  And 


« 


^«m 


nt 

en 

yet 


mm 


tie 
er 
'tis 


—  »-L- <s> 


« 


£=t 


EH1 

35 


of  .   . 
gies 
•when 
i 


our-selves  we  know 
too  stern  for  mirth, 
it  mourns  and  fears, 


Be  -  fore 
The  reach 
The   load  • 


^_ 


m^^m. 


n  #  #il 

,  __ 

_JL$jj.*| — {^=J\..    i  i...  ... 

1 

1 !  H 

#-*-^-w-*  bd     ~t~ 

— tH 

= H 

=d— L l *    *_d-b 

l_^l           I             IV_|           j             f 

grief     the      heart     has    felt! 
thought,  the  strength    of     will, 
spi    -     lit       feels       for-  given ; 

,,    JL       -A                   J  "JJ      J       J 

The      les  -  sons    that         we 
'Mid    cloud    and      tern  -    pest 
And  through  the        mist       of 

'•i       ^J \^i      1   _ 

m%^EE% 

— £>£- 5— 

i                      1 

1     c?        « 

&             &    r 

ff  »        '1 

1                      1 

■1 

1 

~r 1 — 

— *3 ,— -  L 

1             I 

mm 


learn    of     woe      May   brace    the    mind,    as       well  as      melt, 

have  their  birth,  Through  blight  and  blast    their  course  ful  -    fil. 

fall  -  ing  tears      We    catch    the   clear  -  est  glimpse  of  heaven. 
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Fredk.  M.  White. 
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8.8.4.8.8.4. 

Rev.  J.  T.  Whitehead.     (Adapted.)* 
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1.  Hours  there  will    come 

2.  Fear  not  the    cloud 

U  _N  N       I  _ 


r=f 


of 
that 


soul 
veils 


less 
the 


night, 

skies, 

I 


When 
'Tis 


S 


ms£ 


^ 


I     l  " 


?=? 


i  I  r 

all  that's  ho  -  ly, 
out  of  dark  -  ness 
i 


all    that's  bright,  Seems 
light  must    rise,       As 


gone 
e'er 


T 

for 
of 


oft            " 

i          i          1    "      ' 

y  #*  ■■■■     i              i 

■     i   -      - 

-J           J 

-&-% 1 

1 jS 

—J J «< J— 

XA)             rj  • 

0 

#  • 

>*       2         2 

A                                                  JJr 

2f      r 

aye: 
old: 

r  r 

When     truth 
The      true, 

J     J- 

and  love,   and 
the  good,   the 

4      J       J 

r  r  r  #r^ 

hope    and  peace,     All 
fair     en  -  dure,     And 

J          1          1          J 

Tf^ST ff^-^ 

i  *        m        0- 1 

V^.ft } F— 

if 

— - — r~ 9«— 

"tlF <* 1 < 

*         1 

\ , 

^'                   '            i 

^N                                            II 

i 

'1/      '          l 

1         I               f/ 

e 


M 


^ 


»'/7. 


?=f 


I  i  I  I  I 

van  -  ish     in  -  to       no-  thing-ness,  And      fade 
thou,  with  eyes  less   dim,  more  pure,  Shalt    them     be 


I 

a     •    way. 
hold. 


m*4 


^ 


^^ 


nt. 


^_ 


I 
24 


ZZ 


m 
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W.  M.  W.  Call,  M.A. 


10.10.10.10. 
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Rev.  E.  Husband.* 
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1.  All  grows,  says  Doubt,  all  falls,  de-cays  and  dies ;  There  is      no 

2.  And  yet,  cries  Hope,  the  world  is  deep  and  wide ;  .  .    And  the  full 

3.  Not   end-  less     life,   but  end-less  love    I  crave,  The  glad-ness 
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the   calm  of    ho  -  lier  springs,  The  hope       that  makes  men 
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humble  and  be  wise,  Nor  dream  new  worlds  have  a-ny  need  of 
on  an  endless  tide  That  ebbs  and  flows  between  these  mys-tic 
re  -  so -lute  and  brave,  The  joy  -  ful    life  in  the  great  life     of 
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1  The  soul  that  loves  and  works  will  need  no  praise  ; 
But,  fed  with  sunlight  and  with  morning  breath, 
Will  make  our  common  days  eternal  days, 

And  fearless  greet  the  mild  and  gracious  death. 


25 


23. 


8.3.3.6. 
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Sir  John  Bowring  (1792—1872). 
y   (Last  two  verses  added.) 
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4  Why    should   man,  then, 
Mourn  his  doom  ? 
Present  gloom 
Will  be  light  to-morrow. 


child    of 
[sorrow, 


5  Even  now  all  pain  is  fleeting 
Never  fear, 
Joy  and  care 
Join  in  constant  greeting. 


And  all  noble  deeds  are  tending 
Love  and  peace 
To  increase  ; 
Joy  shall  be  unending. 
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1.  Do    not  cheat  thy  heart  and    tell  her,"  Grief  -will  pass    a   -   way ; 

2.  Cheat  her  not   with   the     old  com-fort,  "  Soon    she   will    for  -    get," 
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J.  Cross  (1830).     (Altered.) 


T.  A.  Johnson.* 
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lows  rock  -  ing,  Shine,  shine  on  me  ! 
-  ing  pil  -  low,  Far,  far  at  sea! 
have     tried    me,  Shine,  shine  on   me ! 
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4  Star  of  Love,  where  thou  art  dwelling, 

There  no  siren  song  shall  be  ; 

There  no  moaning,  there  no  swelling, 

There,  there's  no  sea  ! 

There,  there's  no  sea  ! 
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27.  l.m. 

John  Green-leaf  "Wiiittier  (6.  1807). 
Unison. 
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4  Then  faint  not,  falter  not,  nor  plead 

Thy  weakness  ;  truth  itself  is  strong  ; 
The  lion's  strength,  the  eagle's  speed 
Are  not  alone  vouchsafed  to  wrong. 

5  Thy  nature,  which  through  fire  and  flood 

To  peace  again  finds  out  its  way, 
Hath  power  to  seek  the  highest  good, 
And  duty's  holiest  cause  obey  ! 
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7.7.7.7. 


Matthew  Arnold  (1822-1888) 
■"'  Mesto. 


1.  Creep    in  -  to     thy    nar  -  row     bed,  Creep,  and     let     no 

^2.    Let    the   long  con  -  ten  -  tion    cease!       Geese  are  swans,  and 

3.  They  out-talk'd  thee, hiss' d  thee,  tore  thee  ?  Bet  -  ter     men  fared 

4.  Charge  once  more  then,  and  be      dumb!         Let    the      vie  -  tors, 
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E.  Tozee. 
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in       the     mea-dows,  Hushed   are    now     the      wild    bird's  strains, 
brim  -  ming    riv  -   er,      Earth       is  wrapped  in       folds         of    love, 
past      us     flow  -  ing     Wise  -    ly,     ere       the     night    draws  nigh  ? 
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4  On  our  hearts  sweet  peace  is  falling 
Softly,  like  the  shades  of  night, 
And  to  each  a  voice  is  calling, 
"  Be  thou  faithful  to  the  right." 
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John  Greenleaf  Whittier  (b.  1807). 
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4  0  restless  spirit !  wherefore  strain  5  Back  to  thyself  is  measured  well 

Beyond  thy  sphere  ?                [pain,  All  thou  hast  given ;                 [hell, 

Heav'n  and  hell,  with  their  joy  and  Thy  neighbour's  wrong  is  thy  present 

Are  now  and  here.  His  bliss,  thy  heaven. 

6  Then  of  what  is  to  be,  and  of  what  is  done, 
Why  queriest  thou? 
The  past  and  the  time  to  be  are  one, 
And  both  are  now  ! 
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One     by      one     the        mo  -ments  fall, 
Let    thy  whole  strength  go       to      each ; 
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3  One  by  one  thy  griefs  shall  meet  thee,  4  Do  not  linger  with  regretting, 
Do  not  fear  an  armed  band  ;  Or  for  passing  hours  despond ; 

One  will  fade  as  others  greet  thee,  Nor,  the  daily  toil  forgetting, 

Shadows  passing  through  the  land.  Look  too  eagerly  beyond. 

5  Every  hour  that  fleets  so  slowly 
Has  its  task  to  do  or  bear  ; 
Luminous  the  crown,  and  holy, 
"When  each  gem  is  set  with  care. 
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Thomas  Carltle  (1795—1881). 
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all       eyes_     is        hid ;         So 
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here  hath  been    dawn    -  ing     An 
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oth-er     blue    day,  Think,    wiltthou  let  it    slip    Use-less        a  -  way 
oth-er    blue    day,  Think,    wiltthou  let  it   slip    Use-less        a  -  way 
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Norwegian  Melody  (adapted).  A.  P.  Berggren. 
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A  -  rise,  my  soul !  nor  dream  the  hours  Of     life      a    -    way  ; 


2.  The     do-  er,  not  the  dream  -  er,breaks  The  bale  -  ful     spell,     Which 

3.  Up,  soul !  or  war, with    fie  -   ry  feet  "Will  tread   down  men ;       Up  ! 
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rise !     and  do      thy      be  -  ing's    work         While     yet    'tis 
binds     with  i   -   ron    bands     the     earth  On    which  we 

or        his  blood  -  y    hands    will  reap  The      earth  .  . 


ur  iiJ.0  uiuuu  -  y      uau.ua      win  icay    j.iio 


day. 
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4  Oh  dreamer  wake  !  your  brother  man  5  The  brow  of  wrong  is  laurel-crowned, 

Is  still  a  slave ;  Not  girt  with  shame  : 

And  thousands  go  heart-crushed  this  And  lore  and  truth  aud  right  as  yet 

Unto  the  grave.                [morn  Are  but  a  name. 

6  From  out  time's  urn  your  golden  hours 
Flow  fast  away  ; — 
Then  dreamer  up  !  and  do  life's  work 
While  yet  'tis  day. 
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Matthew  Arnold  (1822—1888.) 
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ask  -  ing   What    I 
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1.  Wea-  ry   of    my  -  self,     and  sick 

2.  And    a  look  of     pas  -  sion-  ate 

3.  "Ah.onceniore,"!  cried,  "ye  stars, 
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yourmight-y  charm 
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At   the  yes  -  sel's  prow     I 
"Ye  who  from  my  child-hood 
Still,  still  let     me,     as       I 
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stand,  which  bears  me 
up  have  calmed  me, 
gaze    up  -    on    you, 
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For-wards, 
Calm  me, 
Feel  my 
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for-wards,  o'er  the  star -lit 
ah,  com -pose me  to  the 
soul    be  -  com-ing  yast  like 
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end. 
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4  From  the  intense,  clear,  star-sown  vault  of  heaven 

Over  the  lit  sea's  unquiet  way, 
In  the  rustling  night-air  came  the  answer 

"  Would'st  thou  be  as  they — are?  Live  as  they." 

5  "  Unaffrighted  by  the  silence  round  them, 

Undistracted  by  the  sights  they  see, 
These  demand  not  that  the  things  without  them 
Yield  them  love,  amusement,  sympathy." 

6  "  And  with  joy  the  stars  perform  their  shining, 

And  the  sea  its  long  moon-silvered  roll. 
Why?  self-poised  they  live,  nor  pine  with  noting 
All  the  fever  of  some  differing  soul." 

7  "  Bounded  by  themselves,  and  unregardful 

In  what  state  God's  other  works  may  be, 
In  their  own  tasks  all  their  powers  pouring, 
These  attain  the  mighty  Life  ye  see." 
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Translated  from  Goethe. 


7.7.7.7.7.7. 


German. 
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1.  With  -  out  haste,  and    with  -  out  rest: — Bind    the     mot  -  to 

2.  Haste    not — let       no  thought-less  deed      Mar     the      spi  -  rit' 

3.  Rest      not — life       is     sweep-  ing  by,        Do      and     dare     be- 
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to        thy    breast,     Bear        it        with  thee  as  a      spell ; 

stea  -  dy      speed;     Pon    -    der       well  and  know  the    right, 

fore      you       die ;       Some  -  thing    wor    -  thy  and  sub  -  lime 
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Storm     or      sun-  shine,  guard  it        well ! 

On  -  ward  then    with      all     thy    might ; 

Leave     be  -  hind    to        con-quer     time : 
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Heed    not   flowers  that 

Haste    not,   years     can 
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round  thee      bloom,  Bear        it 
ne'er      a         tone        For      one 
live      for        aye       "When  these 
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passed    a  -  way. 
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Haste  not — rest  not — calmly  wait, 
Meekly  bear  the  storms  of  fate  ; 

Duty  be  thy  polar  guide, 

Do  the  right  whate'er  betide  ; 

Haste  not — rest  not — conflicts  past, 
Peace  shall  crown  thy  work  at  last ! 
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Lewis  Morris  (1833 — 
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1.  Who-  so      can  rule  his  soul  In  pra  -  dence    still ;  Who  can     his 

2.  He  shall  new  pleasures  find,  More  fruit  -  ful       far,    Than    for   th'un- 

3.  For     in     Lis    soul  one  voice  A  -  lone      is      heard  Which  hids  his 


heart  control,  His  thought,  his    will ; 

dis-  ci-plined  And  sen  -  sual    are  ; 

being  re-joice,  On'e  per  -  feet   word, 
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Seek-ing      the  gold-en  mean,  To 
A  king  -  dom    ab  -  so-lute,  A 
Stronger  than  heat-edyouth,Migh- 
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vowed, — Ay,  tho'  black  depths  between  Roar  dark    and 
sway,    Than  his  whom  my-riads  mute  And  blind     o    - 
-The  god  -  like  voice  of  truth,  A     con  -  stant 


than  wrong- 
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Silence  all  discords  loud 

Within  the  breast ! 
Fly  from  the  troubled  crowd 

To  peace  and  rest ! 
And  let  th'  enfranchised  soul 

From  self  set  free, 
Find  in  Right's  dread  control 

True  liberty. 
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John  Henry  Newman, 

Cardinal  (1801—1890). 

Old  Tune  (1621). 
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o'er    thee   swell  and     throng 
soft     lux  -   u  -  rious     flow, 
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They      will     con-dense   with 
Shrinks  when  hard    ser  -  vice 


hearts  and   wills    are    weighed,      Than    bright  -  est   trans -ports, 
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in         thy       soul,     And    change      to        par  -   pose     strong. 
must      be        done,     And    faints        at         ev    -     'ry         woe. 
choic  -  est     pray'rs,  Which  bloom   their    hour       and        fade 
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39.  6-5-6-5. 

Adelaide  Lske  Pboctek  (182-j — 1864).  Rev.  J.  T.  Whitehead  (Adapted).* 
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Given   me      by     dark     spi  -  rits    "Whom    I 

used 

to          fear. 

Forge   my  shield — en  -  dur-ance — Bright  and 

free 

from       stain. 

Till     my    peer  -  lass    jew  -  el— Faith — to 

me 

she      brought. 
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4  Sorrow,  that  I  wearied 

Should  remain  so  long, 
"Wreathed  my  starry  glory — 
The  bright  crown  of  song. 

5  Strife,  that  racked  my  spirit 

"Without  hope  or  rest, 
Lefc  the  blooming  flower — 
Patience — on  my  breast. 

6  Suffering,  that  I  dreaded, 

Ignorant  of  her  charms, 
Laid  the  fair  child — pity — 
Smiling,  in  my  arms. 

7  So  I  count  my  treasures, 

Stored  in  days  long  past  >. 
And  I  thank  the  givers 
Whom  I  know  at  last! 
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40.  P.M. 

Edwin  Hatch,  D.D.  (1835—1889). 
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2—  ©f  Social  Xtfe* 


41.  8.7.8.7. 

Henry  Walsworth  Longfellow  (1807 — 1882). 


John  Morland. 
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Life      is       but      an  emp  -  ty    dream;"     For      the      soul 

And    the    grave    is  not     its      goal;   "Dust    thou      art, 

Is      our      de  -  stined  end     or      way ;       But       to 
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act, 
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to 
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dead    that   slum  -bers,  And  things  are     not 

dust      re  -  turn  -  est,"  Was    not  spo  -  ken 

each     to  -  mor  -  row  Find    us  far  -  ther 
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4  Art  is  long,  and  time  is  fleeting, 

And  our  hearts,  though  stout  and 
brave, 
Still,  like  muffled  drums,  are  beating 
Funeral  marches  to  the  grave. 

5  Lives  of  great  men  all  remind  us 

We  can  make  our  lives  sublime  ; 
And,  departing,  leave  behind  us 
Foot-prints  on  the  sands  of  time. 


Foot-prints  that  perhaps  another, 
Sailing  o'er  life's  solemn  main, 

Some     forlorn     and     shipwrecked 
brother., 
Seeing,  shall  take  heart  again. 

Let  us  then  be  up  and  doing, 
With  a  heart  for  any  fate  ; 

Still  achieving,  still  pursuing, 
Learn  to  labour  and  to  wait. 
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8.7.8.7.  D. 


Josef  Trousselle.* 
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Sit      not   down    to        use   -  less  dreaming, 
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43.  7.7.7.7. 

Rev.  Stephen  Gkeenleaf  Bulfinch 
,  (1809—1870). 
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1.  There's  a     strife   we      all    must  wage,  Fromlife's  entrance  to     its 

2.  "What  our  foes? Each thoughtim  -  pure  ;  Passions  fierce  that  tear  the 

3.  Ev  -  'ry     suf-fering  which  our   hand   Can  with  soothing  care  as  - 
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close ;  Blest  the  bold  who  dare  en  -  gage,  "Woe  for  him  who  seeks  re  - 

soul ;  Ev-'ry      ill  that    we   can  cure ;  Ev-'ry  crime  we  can  con- 

suage;  Ev-'ry      e  -  vil     of    our  land;  Ev-'ry     er-ror    of    our 
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44. 


6.5.6.5.  D. 
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Deciso. 
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1.  Life 

2.  Life 

3.  Life 


is  cn-ward —  use 
is  on-ward —  heed 
is    on-ward —    nev 


|  i  rrrw 

it  "With  a     for- ward  aim; 

it  In  each  var-ied   dress, 

er  Look  up  -  on  the   past, 


^gS^Ega 


ZEi. 


i 


H 


I  ft 

i        " 


3* 


■d  •* 


w* 


y    -p"    -jp-    -^"    -p-     I        !        ' 

Toil  '  is  heaven -ly,  choose  it     And    its 

Your  own   act    can  speed  it      On     to 

It   would  hold  you     ev  -  er      In    its 

I         i  iii 

J  I        1     -+-     d      d 


I      i      r 

war  -  fare  claim, 

hap  -  pi    -  ness. 

fet  -  ters  fast. 


m 


4=%k 


jzL 


m 


izr 


PnFTfffff 


I  F        I 

I 

Look  not    to      an 
His  bright  pin  -  ion 
Ne'er  for-  bode   new 


oth 
o'er 
so*  ■ 


.     !     '    J 


-   er 

you, 

row, 

I 


I         !        I 

To  per-  form  your  will, 
Time  waves  not  in  vain, 
Bear  that     of      to  -  day 


&& 


"    I 


W 


s~' 


-p  r    I     i     i     i     i     i     i       r     \ 

Let    not  your  own    bro'-ther  Keep  your  warm    hand      still. 
If  hope  chants  be  -  fore  you  Her    pro  -  phet  -    ic       strain. 
Thou  shalt  see    the    mor-  row  Chase  the  clouds       a    -    way. 

-4_J_J-_; I,   J       J       J       J      ^  ' 


W^ 


t> — r 
■     i 

Life  is  onward — prize  it, 
Sunlit  or  in  storm  ; 

Oh  do  not  despise  it 
In  its  humblest  form  ! 


Life  is  onward — treasure 

Its  eternal  part, 
Give  it  without  measure 

All  thy  strength  of  heart. 
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45. 

Fredk.  M.  White. 


:S 


=K 


8.7.8.7. 

Rev.  J.  B.  Dykes,  M.A.,  Mus.  D.  (1823—1870).* 
J ! ! 1 j " 


I 

1.  Work! 

2.  'Tis 

3.  Work! 


it  is        thy      high  -  est       mis  -  sion,  Work !  all 

of  know- ledge     the      con    -     di  -   tion,  Op  -  'ning 

by  la  -  bour    comes  th'  un  -  seal  -  ing  Of       the 

N  i       J         I         i          .         i  I 


I 


r    I     r    i     r  i 

bless-  ing      cen  -  tres    there  ;  Work 

still  new  fields    be  -   yond  ;  'Tis 

thoughts  that      in     thee    burn ;  Comes 


m& 


J    J    4 


js 


js  -J- 


/      i        ■  i  i 

for      cul  -  ture,  for  the 

of  thought  the  full  fru 

in       ac  -  tion  the  re 


-fym m~ 


$=±: 


-9 — b- 

i 
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! 

1 
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1 

/L  r>*U 

1 — 

1 — 

C 
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J 

it 

• 
i 

vi    - 

i     - 

veal 

i 

4 

|* 

sion 

tion, 

-  ing 

bJ 

9 

1 

Of 

'Tis 
Of 

1 

— & — 

i 

the 
of 
the 

I 

1 — 0 — 

i 

true, 

love 

truths 

1 

— m — 
1 

and 
thei 

thou  • 

i 

d 

r    p 

good,      and 
per    -  feet 
hast        to 

n  j 

i    <p — ^ 

fair. 

bond, 
learn. 

1 

m 
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! 

— m — 
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— 0— — —m — 

\- 

II    ' 

! 

1 

1 

i        i 

1  Work  !  in  helping  loving  union 
With  thy  brethren  of  mankind  ; 
With  the  foremost  hold  communion, 
Succour  those  who  toil  behind. 


5  Our  Bethesda-pool  of  sorrow  ; 
Healer  of  the  ills  of  life  ; 
Prophet  of  a  brighter  morrow  ; 
Door  of  hope  and  end  of  strife. 


6  For  true  work  can  never  perish  ; 
And  thy  followers  in  the  way 
For  thy  works  thy  name  shall  cherish  ;- 
Work  !  while  it  is  called  to-day 
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46. 


8.7.8.7. 


8B 


Clement  H.  Perbot.* 
n 


1.  All 

2.  Fol 

3.  Now, 


low 
to 


I       I 

round       us 
ing 
day 


Z=* 


erry 
and 


fair 
yoice 
not 


with 
of 
to 


A J U 


ers, 


flow 

mer     -     cy 

mor    -    row, 


fJH--^^ 


nrrr 


U-J-jJ 


^      -5- 
I 


Fields     of     beau  -  ty       sleep  -  ing       lie ;       All       a  -  round    us 
With       a     trust  -  ing,       lov  -    ing     heart,     Let      us       in      life's 
Let       us    work  with       all       our    might,    Lest    the  wretch  -ed 


UPS 


fefe 


m 


t=t 


"  i 


^s 


r   r 

clar  -  ion     voi  -  ces 


I         i 

Call     to 


J5l — &- 


du    -    ty      stern     and  high. 

earn  -  est      la  -  bour     Still    be       sure      to        do       our  part, 

faint    and     per  -  ish        In      the      com  -  ing     storm  -  y  night. 

J         J         J 


PP=S 


I        I 


4  Now,  to-day,  and  not  to-morrow, 
Lest,  before  to-morrow's  sun, 
We  too,  mournfully  departing, 
Shall  have  left  our  work  undone. 
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47. 


L.M. 


Rev.  Horatius  Bonar,  D.D.  (1808—1889). 


German. 


*=S= 


m 


1.  He       liv  -  eth     long,  who     liv  -  eth    well,    All     else      is 

2.  Be      wise    and     use     thy      wis  -  dom    well,   Who    wis  -  dom 

3.  Sow    truth     if      thou    the   true  would'st  reap,  Who  sows    the 


^^§g 


*=r- 


itit 


I 


fcfc 


HE 


life       but    flung 
speaks,  must    live 


way 
too ; 


i 
He 
He 


r    f  r 

liv   -    eth     long 
is         the       wis 


w 


J .  J  J- 


est, 
est 


false     shall    reap         the      vain ;      E    -    rect      and    sound     thy 


fefcdt 


m& 


>    '         I" 


"      I 


S 


BE 


SI 


*=t=* 


i     r    i 

who     can     tell      Of 
who     can     tell    How 
con-science  keep,  From 


i        !          I        .  I 

true   things  tru  -  ly  done  each  day. 

first       he     lived,  then  spake,  the  true, 

hoi  -  low  words  and  deeds     re    -  frain. 


t — *_j 


f=f 


4    Sow  love  and  taste  its  fruitage  pure, 

Sow  peace  and  reap  its  harvest  bright ; 
Sow  sunbeams  on  the  rock  and  moor, 
And  find  a  harvest-home  of  light. 
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48.  L.M.D. 

Lord  Houghton  (Monckton  Milnes,  1809-1885). 
i  i.i 


i 


^ 


i^s 


i^ 


,=?: 


1— r 


r^ 


i    i    r   i      i     i     l    '         '    '    r  I ii 

1.  We   all  must  work,  with  head    or     hand,      For  self  or     oth  -  ers, 

2.  Then  in   con  -  tent  pos  -  sess  your  hearts,     Un  -  en-vious   of    each 

j  J.  j    ,    j  J-  J-  4\uA 


■-M. 


^-y-ft-*r-m     #     g: 


=*=p: 


»jr% 


rr-i3 l  *  r  l    i  •  i  i  ■ 

good   or  ill;    Life  is  or-dain'd  to  bear,  likeland,  Some  fruit,  be  fal  -low 
oth-er'slot ;  For  those  which  seem  the  easiest  parts  Have  travail  which  ye 


j± 


jcL 


1,1     I 


kA 


d   <n 


m± 


w 


*F 


I  »  '  I    '1    i 


i 


#^S» 


t?r^ 


t^- 


<s< 


as  it    will, 

reck  -   on    not. 


.ill 

E  -  vil  has  force      it   -   self      to       sow 
And  he    is    brav  -  est,     hap  -  piest,  best, 


-fiL     J- 


S 


m 


a 


j^J- 


j-gfaj- 


P^N 


-o- 


¥ 


^+-4- 


i» 


^ 


I      i^1  'II!  I 

"Where  we    de  -  ny     the    health  -  y      seed,  And  all  our  choice  is 

"Who  from  the  task  with  -  in       his    span  Earns  for  him-  self  his 

J-  -id: 


» 


J-U  j 


Z- 


-±=u=^ 


£ife± 
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dim.  e  rit. 


Z± 


% 


"r  fjr  ¥■  v  r 


r<rff: 


this, —  to      grow         Pas-ture  and   grain,    or       noi  -  some  weed. 

even  -  ing    rest,        And  an    in  -  crease   of      good      for    man. 

I  ,         ,  i      .        i         !-^i      i  dim.  ,6  rii.  , 
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B 


mm 
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49. 


7.7.7.7. 


Heney  "Wadswobth  Longfellow 
(1807-1882J. 


** 


m 


Thibaut,  King  of  Navarre 
(d.  1254). 


t5 


w 


ESS 


■*— *■ 


si 


r    ?   i    i    i    i 

1.  All    are     ar  -  chi-tects  of 

2.  No-  thing  use-  less  is     or 

3.  For    the  structure  that  we 


T7;       I 


I*=2 


fate,  "Work-  ing  in  these  walls  of 
low,  Each  thing  in  its  place  is 
raise  Time    is    with  ma  -  te  -  rials 


A 


_*L_^_ 


SgJpSEg 


ifZZLWL 


WE 


i*A^m 


? 


*=*=?=* 


i 


■p- 


r 


@<i# 


"J.  r  '   i    i     r   i    p   i   i   i 

time  ;  Some  with  massive  deed  and  great,  Some  with  or-naments  of  rhyme, 
best ;  And  what  seems  but  i  -  die  show,  Strengthens  and  supports  the  rest. 
filled  ;  Our  to  -  days  and  yes-ter-  days  Are  the  blocks  with  which  we  build, 


f*£ 


id*JfcfE&*M 


i 


4  Build  to-day,  then,  strong  and  sure, 
With  a  firm  and  ample  base ; 
And  ascending  and  secure 

Shall  to-morrow  find  its  place. 
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50. 


8.7.8.7.7.7.7.7. 


Josef  Trousselle. 


m 
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4 


^~d 


V 


n 


T 


y^ 


I       I 


1.  There  are  lone  -  ly    hearts    to   cher  -  ish  While  the    days    are 

2.  There's  no  time    for      i     -    die  scorn  -  ing  While  the    days    are 

3.  All     the   lov  -  ing    links    that  bind    us    While  the    days    are 


m$ 


*33 


ppi   ^l 


IS 
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, 

It 
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ff 

V  "tni* 
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go 
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go 
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souls 
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leave 
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who  pe  - 

the  morn 

be-  hind 
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While  the    days     are       go  -  ing      by 
While   the    days     are 
While   the    days     are 


I        ! 


feE 


If  a  smile  we 
go  -  ing  by :  Oh  the  world  is 
go  -  ing      by:        But       the   seeds      of 
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full 
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of    sighs, 
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sun 
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we 
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While      the    days  are      go    -    ing       by ! 

While      the   days  are      go    -    ing       by. 

While      the    days  are      go    -    ing       by. 
VP  rit. 
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51.  7.6.7.6.  D. 

Adelaide  Anne  Procter  (1825—1864).        Berthold  Tours  (b.  1838).* 
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M 


9E 
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V       1/       » 

1.  Rise !      for    the    day 

2.  Rise  !    from  your  dreams 

3.  Rise !       if     the   past 

4.  Rise !      for    the    day 

J.         N     N     i 


is  . 

of 

de 


the 


h     N 


I 

pass 

fu 

tains 

pass 
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I 

ture- 
you, 
ins  ; 
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And 

Of 
Her 
The 
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3rd  V.   3rd  &  4th  V. 
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you    He  .  .  dream-  ing        on  ; 
gain-  ing  some  hard-fought  field, 
sunshine  and  storms  for  -  get ; 
sound  that  you  scarce-iy       hear 

fvNJ      I        l 


The 
Of 
No       chains    so  unwor 


others  have  buckled  their 
.  storming  some    air  -  y 

thy  to 
Is  the     en     -   e-my  marching  to 
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hold 
bat 
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ar    -   mour,     And      forth    to    the  fight  are  gone  ; 

for    -   tress,     Or         bid  -ding  some  gi  -  ant  yield, 

those    of      a    vain  re  -    gret. 

rise  !  for  the  foe  is  here ! 

J        N    N 


you,     As 

tie—  A 
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Your 
Sad   or 
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place 

fu     - 
bright, 
not 
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in  the 
ture  has 
she       is 

to   .     . 

— *        a 

ranks            a    - 
deeds            of 
life      -      less 
sharp  -  en     your 

1 
waits 
glo     - 
ev 
wea    - 
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you, 
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Each 
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Cast  her 
Or     the 
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man  has  some  part   to     play,         The      past  and  the  fu  -  ture  are 
hon-  our  (God  grant  it     may  !)    But  your  arm      will      nev  -  er  be 
phan  -  torn        arms     a  -  way,     Nor  look  back,  save  to  learn   the 
hour     will       strike    at     last   When,  from  dreams  of   a  com  -  ing 
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no    -     thing     In    the     face        of     the    stern       to       -      day ! 
strong    -    er,       Or   the    need       so  .     .     great       as     to  -  dav ! 


les     -     son      Of      a      no     -    bier 


bat 


tie,     You  may  wake       to  . 


strife      to 
find       it 


day! 
past. 
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52. 


CM. 


Fredk.  Burrington 
Last  Y.: 


Rev.  E.  Husband.* 


IS^ 


.    *N*S 


T~y—: JT* 


wm. 


1.  Ye        mo     -     ments  of         e  -    ter    -    nal 

2.  Ye        reap          -what  form  -  er  mo  -  ments 

3.  And     while             ye  sing   -   ly  troop       a    - 

J  J-         ! 


I 

time 
sowed, 
long, 


I 

That 
And, 
Un 
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it 
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er    come      and        go, 
ye       on  -  ward     sweep, 


check'd,    re  -  lent  -  less,      fast, 


And    bear 
Drop      in 
Th'e  -ter 
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your  course  the 
nal    spi  -  rit 

J.    7  J  "j- 
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coast 

seeds 

of 


I  '/       '  ' 

and    clime     Your    freights       of    weal      and 
a  -    broad  Which       af 
Is  fu 
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your     song 


woe. 

ter    mo  -  ments     reap. 

ture — pre  -    sent —  past. 


£    i    Hj-     i.i--     >  J 


H 


With  eye  of  sense  we  only  see 
The  present  moment's  scope 

The  past  exists  in  memory, 
The  future  lives  in  hope. 


Seize  on  the  present,  earnest  mind ! 

Call  up  your  noblest  pow'rs, 
Dare  to  be  swift, — we  can  but  find 

The  passing  moment  ours ! 
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53.  8.8  8.8.8.8, 

Sir  John  Bowring  (1792—1872) 

I* 


im 


Sir  John  Stainer,  Mus.  D.  (b.  1840).* 

"      ■  1 !S_J ;_ 


S=i*: 


1.  What     is      our  du  -  ty    here  ?  To  tend  From  good     to    bet  -  ter, 

2.  And      so       to  live   that  when  the   sun      Of    our    life's  day  shall 
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3-ful  to  drink  life's   cup,  then   bend    Un 


I 
thence  to        best;        Grate- 
sink    in    night,  Me  -  mo  -  ri-  als  sweet   of     mer  -  cies    done  Mny 
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Voices  in  Unison. 


V        i 

murrn'ring  to       our    bed      of    rest ;  To  pluck       the  flow'rs  that 

shrine  our  names   in     mem-'ry's    light,  And  the  blest  seeds  we 
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Harmony. 
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round  us    blow,  Scat-t'ring  their   fra-gi*ance    as 
scat-ter'd  bloom  A     thou-  sand  fold     in     years 
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we  go. 

to         come. 
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54. 

^Johx  Sullivan  Dwight. 


5.4.5.4.  D. 

Dr.  Lowell  Mason  (1792—1872). 
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1.  Sweet     is        the 

2.  "Wouldst  be  -   hold 
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4  Sweet  is  the  pleasure 
Itself  cannot  spoil : 
Is  not  true  leisure 
One  with  true  toil  ? 


'Tis  loving  and  serving 
The  highest  and  best : 

'Tis  onwards,  unswerving  !- 
And  that  is  true  rest. 
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55.  S.M. 

James  Montgomery  (1803—1853). 


W.  C.  Filbt  (b.  1836). 
(Adapted  by  permission).* 
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To      doubt  and     fear      give 
Cast       it     where  thorns  and 
O'er      hill    and    dale,     by 
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4  And  duly  shall  appear, 

In  verdure,  beauty,  strength. 
The  tender  blade,  the  stalk,  the  ear, 
And  the  full  corn  at  length. 

5  Thou  canst  not  toil  in  vain  ; 

Light,  heat,  and  moisture,  all 
Shall  foster  and  mature  the  grain, 
For  harvest  in  the  fall. 
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56. 


7.6.7.6.  8.6.8.6.  7.6.7.6. 


Words  from  "  Band  of  Hope  Song  Book." 
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8.8.2.7. 


Edward  Capern  (1819 

-                )• 

1 

t 

t 

JfHv    I 

1 

s 

--*- 

1 

1- 

1 

(n     t\,      #_ 

^-5 

* 

1 

1 

— — 

* 

* 

1.  Tis 

2.  Be 

3.  In 

I 

1 

not 
sa    - 
na   - 

1. 

-0-    * 
V     ' 

by  di'earn 
tis  -  fied 
ture's  bound 

N         ! 

0 

-  ing 
that 
-less 

1 

0 — 

3 — 

0 
1 

and 
thou 
u     - 

# 

de 
art 
ni    - 
| 

0 
i 

-  lay> 

right, 
verse, 

] 

0— 

0— 

r 

But 
And 
Thou 

i 

^ttf(*    m 

— *    , 

-:-  -' — 

h- 

*— N 

tt 

i=s=rt=~? 


I     I     ,     I     I     I  I 
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4  The  planets  as  they  roll  on  high, 

The  river  as  it  rusheth  by, 
For  ever  and  for  ever  cry. 

"  On,  man,  and  do  thy  duty  !  "' 

5  All,  all  is  working  everywhere, 

In  earth,  in  heaven,  in  sea,  and  air, 
And  nothing  indolent  is  there 
To  mar  the  perfect  duty. 
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58. 


C.M.D. 


Eben.  E.  Eexford  (1875).    (Slightly  altered.) 
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4  So  work  while  day  is  passing ;  ^*~  :> 

And  at  life's  setting  sun, 
"When  all  our  sheaves  are  gathered, 
Shall  truest  peace  be  won. 
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(12  lines.) 

Gustav  Speller. 
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Let  the  thought  of  jus 
Lift  the  poor  and  fall 
Till  with  streams  of  kind 
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lord,       So    shall  we     be   march-ing,  Fight-ing      in  ac  -   cord. 
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Fight  till  you  have  silenced 
All  the  rebel  throng, 

Silenced  lawless  passions 
Luring  men  to  wrong — 

Fight  till  all  things  human 
To  the  Eight  belong. 
Virtue,  &c. 


60.  8.8.8. 

Lord  Houghton  (Monckton  Milnes,  1809—1885). 
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61.  8.7.8.7.8.7. 

John*  Gkeenleae  Whittier  (6.  1807). 
Lento. 


Adapted  from  Norwegian 
Melody.     W.  Thrane. 
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1.  From  th'e-ter   -   rial     sha  -  dow  round-ing,     All   un-sure     and 
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Bid     us    be        of  heart  and  cheer,      Thro'  the    si-lence,  down  the 
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62.  8.8.8.8.8.8. 

Sir  J.  Bowrin-g  (1792—1872).  From  Beethoven  ^1770—1827). 
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lead  it  on  from  hour  to  hour  To  ri  -  pen  in  -  to  per-fectflow'r. 
•as     his  heart  is  trained  to  bear   The  poisonous  weed  or    now-'ret  fair. 
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63. 


L.M. 


Henry  Wadsworth  Longfellow 
(1807—1882). 


Dr.  Mainzer  (1801- 
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1.  Saint         Au     -  gus  -   tine      has           tru     -  ly          said  That 

2.  All  com  -    mon   things,  each        day's  e  -    vents  That 

3.  The  long  -    ing        for         ig  -     no    -  ble       things,  The 
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of      our       vi  -    ces        we      can  frame    A  lad  -  der, 

with    the    hour      be    -    gin     and     end ;  Our  plea  -sures 
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4  All   these   must    first    be    trampled  5 
down 
Beneath  our  feet,  if  we  would  gain 
In  the  bright  fields  of  fair  renown 
The  right  of  eminent  domain. 


The  heights  by  great  men  reached  and 
kept, 

"Were  not  attained  by  sudden  flight; 
But  they,  while  then  companions  slept, 

Were  toiling  upwards  in  the  night. 


Standing  on  what  too  long  we  bore 

With  shoulders  bent  and  down-cast  eyes, 

We  may  discern,  unseen  before, 
A  path  to  higher  destinies. 
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Edmund  Gosse  (1849- 
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65, 


P.M. 


Charles  Mackay  (1814 
Con  brio. 


-1889). 


1.  Men       of  thought,  be       up      and     stir  -  ring,  Night 

2.  Once     the  wel  -  come  light    has     bro  -  ken,  Who 

3.  Lo !       a  cloud's    a  -  bout     to      van  -  ish    From 
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There's    a       fount      a  -  bout     to  stream,    There's  a 

Aid     the     dawn  -  ing,  tongue  and       pen ;  .   .      Aid     it, 

Wifch    the     right    shall  ma  -  ny        more  .  .       En  -  ter 
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66. 


P.M. 


W.  E.  Hickson  (1803—1869). 
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From  J.  W.  Callcott,  Mus.  D. 
(1766—1821). 
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1.  May  ev    -    'ry       year      But 

2.  Let         good     men     ne'er       Of 
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draw    more     near      The 
truth      des    -  pair      Tho' 
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time   -when  strife  shall      cease, 
hum  -  Lie       ef  -  forts        fail, 
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And  truth  and  love  All 
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hearts  shall  move    To       live      in       joy     and      peace, 
til      once  more  The       right-eous     cause   pre    -    vail. 
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power  main-tains,    But    the  day  shall  yet  ap  -    pear — 

gainst     the  strong,  But    the  day  shall  sure  -  ly  come — 
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67. 


8.7.8.7.  D. 


John  Macleay  Peacock  (1817 — 1877). 


Michael  Haydn  (1737—1806), 
"  .1       1      ',     •■.*• 
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1.  Sons  of    la-bour,  keep  ye  mov-ing    On-ward  in  the  march  of  mind. 

2.  Sow  good  seed,  that  those  who  fol-low    Fu-ture  blessings  yet  may  reap; 

3.  Ev  -  er    ac-  tive,  ev  -  er  cheer-y,  Hope  the  bur-den   of   our  song, 
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Ev  -'ry  step  your  paths  im-prov-ing,  Leaving  old  -.  en  tracks  be-  hind  ; 
Joy  re-sound  o'er  hill  and  hol-low,Whenwe  all  have  gone  to  sleep 
Let   us  help  the  weak  and  wear-y       On  the  way  we  move  a  -  long. 
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Ev -'ry  soul- en  -  slav-ing  fet-ter,  Burst  and  break  and  cast  a-  way, 
Gems  of  truth  and  knowledge  gather  On  thevar-ied  ways  we  go; 
Brighter  days  than  ours  are  dawning  Swift-ly    on    our     Ba-  bels   old; 
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That  the  world  may  be    the  bet  -ter  For  your  needs  some  oth-  er 

Know — the  pre-sent   is     the   fa  -  ther   Of  the   fu  -  ture  weal   or 

Float-ing  'mid  the  mists  of  morning  Forms  of   pur  -  est 
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68.  8.7.8.7.  D. 

Adelaide  Anne  Procter  (1825 — 1864). 


'EMPEROR'S  HYMN.' 
Haydn  (1732—1810). 
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1.  Do  not  crouch  to  -  day,  and   worship  The  old  past  whose  life  is    fled  ; 

2.  See   the  sha-dows  of    his    he-roes,  Girt  a  -  bout  her  cloud-y  throne, 

3.  She   in -her -its     all   his  treasures, She  is   heir   to    all    his  fame, 
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yourYoiceto  ten- der  reY'rence,Crown'dhe  lies, but  cold  and  dead. 
■  'ry  day  her  ranks  are  strerigthen'dBygreatheartsto  him  un-known 
the  light  that  light-ens  round  her     Is     the  lus  -  tre     of    his  name  ; 
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For  the  pre-sent  reigns  our  monarch,  "With  an  add  -  ed  weight  of  hours  ; 
No  -ble  things  the  great  past  promised,  Ho-  ly  dreams  both  strange  and  new  ; 
She    is  wise  with  all    his  wis-dom,  LiY-ing,  on      his  graYe  she  stands, 
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Hon-  our  her,  for    she 
But  the  pre-sent  shall 
On    her  brow  she  bears 
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is  might-y  !  Hon-our  her   for  she  is      ours  ! 

ful -fil  them, What  he  promised,  she  shall   do, 

his  lau-rels,  And    his  har-Yest  in  her   hands. 
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Coward !  can  she  reign  and  conquer 
If  we  thus  her  glory  dim  ? 

Let  us  fight  for  her  as  nobly 
As  our  fathers  fought  for  him  ! 
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God,  who  crowns  the  dying  ages, 
Bids  her  rule,  and  us  obey  : 

Bids  us  cast  our  hVes  before  her  ; 
Bids  us  serYe  the  great  to-day. 
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Henry  Hayelock  Ellis 
Unison 
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From  "  Lichfield  Church  Mission  Hymns."  * 
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1.  Onward,brothers,march  still  onward,  Side  by  side    and  hand  in  hand, 

2.  Old  -  en    sa-ges    saw    it   dim- ly,  And  their  joy      to  rapture  wrought 

3.  Still  brave  deeds  and  kind  are  needed,  No-ble  thoughts  and  feelings  fair; 
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Ye    are  bound  for  man's  true  kingdom,  Ye    are  an     in- creas-ing  band. 
Liv  -  ing  men  have  gazed  up-  on     it,  Standing  on   the   hills    of  thought. 
Ye    too  must  be  strong  and   suf  -  fer,  Ye    too  have   to      do    and  dare. 
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Though  the  way  seem  of  -  ten  doubtful,  Hard  the  toil  ye  may  en  -  dure, 
All  the  past  has  done  and  suf-fered,  All  the  dar-  ing  and  the  strife, 
Onward,brothers,  march  still  onward,  March  still  onward,  hand  in    hand  ; 
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Though  at  timesyour  cou-rage  fal-ter,  Yet  the  promised  land  is  sure. 
All  has  helped  to  mould  the  fu-ture,  Make  man  mas-ter  of  his  life. 
Till     ye  see     at    last  man's  kingdom,  Till      yereacb  the  promisedland. 
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70.  8.7.8.7.  D. 

Kev.  T.  W.  Chignell.  S.  S.  Wesley,  Mus.D.  (1810—1876). 
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1.  Hap-py    they  who    are    not  wea 

2.  Voi  -  ces   from   be  -  hind,  be  -  fore 

3.  No  -  ble  thought  be  com-ing    fre 
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Of    this   life's  per  -  pe 
From  with  -  in     and  round  us 
Ut-tered  whole  in   word   and 
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bound;Whoare  bent  on  winning  knowledge,  Bent  on    liv-ing   true  and 
soul ;      0  what   triumphs  are  be  -  fore  you,  As   the  years  and      a  -  ges 
Till   of  man    a     no-bler   pat- tern  Sun  and  earth  at  length  be - 
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h.gb,  And  on  somegoodwork  achiev-ing,  Serv-ing  men,  be-fore  they  die. 
move,  Error  banish'd  by  true  knowledge,  Coldness  by  thebreathof  love. 
hold,  Breeder-  minded,  broader  -  hearted,  Ten-der,  man-ly,  rev'rent,  bold. 
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8.7.8.7.  D. 


F.  W.   BOCKETT. 
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1.  Now  let  grate-ful     prais-es  ring    To  the    he -roes     of  the  past; 

2.  They  are  gone;  their  names  unknown  No  fair  mar  -  ble  shrines  display  ; 

3.  Let  us  then  our   lives  em-ploy     In  the  works  of  right-eous-ness. 
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With  our  heart  and  voice  we  sing,  As  the  vi  -  sions  ga  -  ther  fast 
But  the  seed  that  they  have  sown  Bears  the  har  -vest  of  to  -  day. 
We  may  no      re  -  wards  en  -  joy,    No  fair  words  our  work  may  bless, 
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Of  the  men  who  thought  and  wrought,  And  the  wo- men  who, 'mid  strife, 
Ev  -  er  ris  -  ing  from  the  grave, Fruits  of  long-  for  -  got-  ten  deeds 
Tho'  the  world  may  cru  -  ci  -  fy,      And  our  hopes  be  crush'd  and  slain, 
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and    in  -  spi  -  ra-tion  brought  To  the  work   of     dai  -  ly  life, 

the  lov  -  ing  and  the  brave    Min-  is  -  ter   un  -  to    our  needs. 

-  so  -  ev  -  er  deep  they  lie,      Our  good  deeds  will  rise    a  -  gain. 
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From  Mozart  (1756—1791). 
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de  -  light,  and  reaps  de   -  light  from  toil    and 
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73.  8.8.6.6. 

Henry  Wadsworth  Longfellow  (1807 — 1882.) 

3rd  Verse,    -^ftgzjj 
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1.  When-e'er   a      no-ble  deed  is  wrought, Whene'er  is  spok'n  a    no-ble 

2.  The     ti  -  dal  wave  of  deep  -  er  souls  In  -  to  our     in-most  be  -ing 

3.  Honour  to  those  whose  words  and  deeds  Thus  help  us  in  our  dai-ly 
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thought,  Our  hearts,  in  glad  surprise,  To  high-er  lev  -  els 
rolls,  And  lifts  us  uh  -  a-waresOut  of  all  deep  -  er 
needs,  And    by  their    o  -  ver-fiow  Raise  us  from  what    is 
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From  Spohr  (1784—1859). 
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1.  Hon-our   to     him  who     free  -  ly    gives   Of  his      a  -  bun-dant 

2.  Hon-our  to     him  who  shuns     to      do     An  ac  -  tion  mean  or 

3.  Hon-our   to     him  who  scorns    to      be     To  name    or     sect     a 
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gifts  that      he  re-ceives    With 

no  -  bier  course      pur-sue        To 
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Who  seeks  for  jus  - 
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pi  -  ty  moves  O'er  sor  -  row  and  dis  -  tress ;  .  .  Of 
more  than  gain,  Is  mer  -  ci  -  ful  and  kind ;  .  .  Who 
press  -  ion,  wrong,  Speaks  out     in     thun  -  der     -     tones  ;    .     .   Who 


all  his  friends  who  most  -  ly  loves  The  poor  and  fa-  ther  -  less, 
will  not  cause  a  need  -  less  pain  In  bo  -  dy  or  in  mind, 
feels  that     he  with  truth      is  strong,  To     grap-ple  e'en  with  thrones. 
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75.  7.7.8. 7.7.8. 

Carl  Johann  Philip  Spitta  (translated). 
(1801—1859). 
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76.  n.io.  n.io. 

John  Greenleaf  "Whittier  (1807 —        ). 
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Rev.  Oliver  Bourne  Pemjody 
(1799-1847). 
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Rev.  J.  B.  Dykes,  M.A.,  Mus.  Doc. 
(1823—1876).* 
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1.  Who    is      thv     neigh 

2.  Thy  neighbour?   'Tis 

3.  Thy  neighbour?    He 
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4  Thy  neighbour  ?  'Tis  the  weary  slave 
Fettered  in  mind  and  limb  ; 
He  hath  no  hope  this  side  the  grave 
Go  thou  and  ransom  him. 


Thy  neighbour?  Pass  no  mourner  by; 

Perhaps  thou  canst  redeem 
A  breaking  heart  from  misery ; 

Go  share  thy  lot  with  liim. 
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mad-ness;  Chris-tians  fled     in 

plant  -  ed,      By      the   dread  -  ful 

sto  -  ry,     Paint  -  ers  decked  her 

A   A    A.  A  -*■  4: 


^ 


86 


* 


if  piu  lento. 


=t 


=sb=H 


fear 
scene 

brow 

J- 


and  sad 


side, 
died. 


i       i     r      i  i 

ness;(pp)M.a  -  ry  stood  the       cross     be  - 

un-daunt-  ed,   (pp)Ttil  the  gen  -  tie  suf  -  f  rer 

sempref. 

with  glo  -  ry,     Priests  her  name  have        de    -     i    -  fied. 
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4m/But  no  worship,  song,  or  glory, 
Touches  like  that  simple  story — 
pp      Mary  stood  the  cross  beside. 
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a  tempo  ef. 
piu  lento  e  pp. 


5p2)An&  when,  under  fierce  oppression, 
Goodness  suffers  like  transgression, 
p      Christ  again  is  crucified. 

But  if  love  be  there,  true-hearted, 
By  no  grief  or  terror  parted, 

Mary  stands  the  cross  beside, 

Mary  stands  the  cross  beside. 
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Ch.  Mackay  (1814—1890). 
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1.  A     dream- er  dropp'd  a      rau-domthought'Twasold,  and    yet 

2.  It    shone   up  -  on      a       ge  -  nial  mind  And     lo  !    its    light 

3.  The  thought  was  small,its     is  -  sue  great,   A     watch-fire     on 

■j_LJJfcLg  ,  J  J.-J.-J    J  -J- 


twas 
be  • 
the 


PEf 


fc 


SE 


*=t 


new — 
came 
bill, 


A  sim-ple  fan- cy  of  the  brain,  But  strong  in  be  -  ing  true. 
A  lamp  of  life— a  bea-con  ray — A  mo  -  ni  -  to  -  ry  flame. 
It  shed  its   ra-diance  far    a-down,And  cheers  the  val-ley    still. 
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A  nameless  man,  amid  a  crowd 
That  thronged  the  daily  mart, 

Let  fall  a  word  of  hope  and  love 
Unstudied  from  the  heart. 
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A  whisper  on  the  tumult  thrown, 

A  transitory  breath, 
It  raised  a  brother  from  the  dust, 

It  saved  a  soul  from  death. 


•6  0  germ,  0  fount,  0  word  of  love  ! 
0  thought  at  random  cast ! 
Ye  were  but  little  at  the  first, 
But  mighty  at  the  last. 

87 


80. 


CM. 


Richard  Chenevix  Trench,  Archbishop 
of  Dublin  (1807—1884). 
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S.  S.  Wesley,  Mus.  Doc. 
(1810—1876).* 
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1.  Make  chan  -  nels    for       the  streams    of     love,  "Where  they      may 

2.  But      if         at       a    -    ny  time         we     cease  Such    chan  -  nels 

3.  For      we      must  share,    if  we       would  keep,  That    bless  -  ing 
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love  for  us  .  .  "Will  soon  be  parched  and  dried, 
cease       to     have ;    Such    is   .  .     the    law  .  .      of    love. 
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Oh  !  help    the  pro-  phet  to 

"With  faith    not  pent  with  -  in 

A      faith  that  laughs  in  lit 
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a    book,  Or      bu  -  ried  in       a 
tie    joys    Of     chil-  dren  at     their 
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yet    re-mains  for  man  to  learn  What  love  to  man  may  do 
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creed,    But  grow  -  ing  with  th'expanding  thought,And  deep'ning  with  the  need. 

play,  That  weeps  in   ev-'ry    wo-man-grief,  And  joins  each  no-ble  frav. 
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A  faith  whose  sacred  strength  is  sure,  5  For  joy  shall  one  with  feeling  be, 
And  needs  no  priest  to  tell ;  And  feeling,  planet-wide, 

Its  law — "  Be  kind,  be  pure,  be  just,"      Where  many  men  have  done  their  best, 
Its  promise — "  Thence  be  well."  And  doing  it,  have  died. 

G  Oh  !  help  the  prophet  to  be  bold, 
The  poet  to  be  true ! 
It  yet  remains  for  man  to  learn 
What  love  to  man  may  do. 
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1.  Oh    sweet- er    than  the   sweetest  fiow'r  At  ev-'nings  dew-  y 

2.  And     soft  -  er    than   the    soft  -  est  strain  Of  mu  -  sic  to     the 

3.  True   help  -  ful   kind-ness  strikes  a     root  That  dies    not  nor    de  ■ 
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ear,  The  pla  -cid  joy  we  give  and  gain  By  gra  -  ti-tude  sin -cere, 
cays,   And  com-inglife  shall  yield  the  fruit  Which  blossoms  now,  in  praise. 
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The  youthful  hopes  which  now  expand 
Their  green  and  tender  leaves, 

Shall  spread  a  plenty  o'er  the  land 
In  rich  and  yellow  sheaves. 
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83.  c.m. 

William  Blake  (1759—1827). 


From  Spohr  (1784—1859). 
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And    to  .  .  these  vir   -  tues 
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de-  light  Re  -  turn  their  thank  -  ful  -  ness. 
di-vine,  And  peace  the  hu  -  man  dress. 
vine,  .    .     Love,  mer-cy,     pi      -      ty,       peace. 
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4  For  mercy  has  a  human  heart, 
Pity  a  human  face, 
And  love  the  human  form  divine, 
And  peace  the  human  dress. 
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Kev.  John  Jonxs  (1801- 
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-1817). 
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should  the  earth  be  drenched  with  gore,  Are  we  not  bro-thers 
mer  -  cy,  melt  th'  op-pres  -  sor's  heart :  Suff'rers  are  bro-  thers 
love  each  harsh  -or     feel   -  ing  drown  :  For  men        are  bro-  thers 
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4  Let  truth  and  right  alone 

Hold  human  hearts  in  thrall, 


That  love  its  vrork  at  length  may  own, 
And  men  be  brothers  all. 
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Henry  Wadsworth  Longfellow  (1807- 
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1.  Ah !   how    skil  -  ful     grows  the     hand     That      o   -  bey  -  eth 

2.  He     that     folio weth  love's    be  -  best       Far      ex  -  ceed  -  eth 
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how    skil  -  ful    grows  the       hand  . . 
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to   the  high -est   doth  at -tain,       To   the  high-est     doth      at-tain. 
That  o  -  bey  -  eth  love's  command,  That  o  -  bey-  eth  love's   command. 
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Charles  Mackay  (1814—1890). 
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as  warmth  in  summer     wea  -   ther. 

the  teem-ing  world  to   -  mor  -    row. 
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4  What  might  be  done  ?  This  might 
be  done, 
And  more  than  this,  my  suff  ring 
brother  : 
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More  than- the  tongue 
E'er  said  or  sung, 
If  men  were  wise  and  loved  each 
other. 
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CM. 


Letitia  E.  Landon  (1802—1838) 
(Last  Stanza  added.) 


After  Eliza  Flower  (d.  1846). 


1.  The    pre-sence  of     per    -     pet  -  rial  change  Is 
3.    Of     each   im  -  pe  -  rial  ci  -  ty    huilt   Far 
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all         that  now     re  -  mains. 


m 


J^i 


ate 


J- 


v     I 

2.  Where  stood 
4.     Our      own 

r*     i 


the  tow'r,  there 
fair      ci  -    ty, 


^^ 


$ 


m- 


£=? 


mm 


*=^ 


I ! ' 1 W- « ■m— 

grows  the     weed,  "Where   stood     the  weed,     the 
filled  with     life,     May      have      some  fu     -    tare 


A 


t=t 


4  ± 


A  J. 


«-- a — * 


=E=t 


E4il 


I 

tow'r ;  No 

day  "When 


gz=:&=p= 


94 


tf-j — |— , — =-q  i — r 

-t^-j^-j  te=fl 

pre-  sent  hour  its          like-ness 
pow'r  and  nrght  and        ma  -  jes 
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Gustav  Spilleb 
Smoothly. 


8.7.8.7.D. 
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1.  Years  are  com-  ing,  years  are  go  -  ing,Creeds  may  change  and  pass   a  - 

2.  Self-ish  claims  will  soon  no  long  -  er  Baise  their  harsh, dis-cord-  ant 

3.  Thaw  the  hearts  that  now   are  fro- zen,— Thawtheraby  the  rays      of 


way,  .  . 
sounds, 
love,  .  . 


But  the  power  of  love 
For  the  law  of  love 
And  the    task  that    ye 
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grow  -  ing    Strong-  er, 
con  -  quer,    Burst  -  ing 
cho  -  sen       Will    be 
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Be      ye       as 
Hu-  man    love 
For    per  -  sist 
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Like  the  beau-teous  dawn     un   -    fold,  "With  your 

Fill  -  ing  men  with  glad  -  -some     mirth,  Songs   of 

To    the  good    of      all       man    -  kind  Is      the 
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ra-diant  lives  a  -  dorn-iag  All  the  world  in  hues  of  gold. 
joy  pro  -  claim  the  sto  -  ry  Of  a  fair,  trans-figured  earth, 
star      of      our    e    -  mo  -  tion,      Is  the      an-chor   of      the       mind. 
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1.  Speak  gent 

2.  Speak  gent 

3.  Speak  gent 
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is       het  -  ter     far     To      rule    by   love  than 
the  young,  for  they  Will  have    e  -  nough  to 
the        a  -  ged  one,  Grieve  not   the  care-worn 
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fear ;  Speak  gent  -  ly — let  no  harsh  word  mar  The  good  we  may  do  here, 
bear ;  Pass  through  this  life  as  best  they  may,'Tis  full  of  an-xious  care, 
heart;  The  sands    of  life  are   near -ly  run,  Let  them  in  peace  de-part. 
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4  Speak  gently  to  the  erring  ones, 

They  must  have  toiled  in  vain  ; 
Perchance  unkindness  made  them  so, 
Oh  !  win  them  back  again. 

5  Speak  gently  ! — 'tis  a  little  thing 

Dropped  in  the  heart's  deep  well ; 
The  good,  the  joy,  that  it  may  bring 
Eternity  shall  tell. 
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91.  ii.io.ii.io. 

John  Harris,  D.D.  (1802—1856). 
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ture    shall     be   great    and 

1  ■ 
era    -    ted 
splen  -  dour, 
glo  -  rious 

1            i 

t&Vr-A- 

9  - 

« 

**..— 

p g=E 

\ 

1  ■ 

~~«N 

i/ 

1            '     ff 

i 


=3- 

With 

By 

With 


T5- 

yet, 

in 

in 


■4&* 


~9~ 
I 

its 
its 

its 


re  -  torni  -  ers, 
re  -  form  -  ers, 
re  -  form  -  ers, 

I 


j  | 

speak  -  ing 

bat  -  tling 

toil  -  ing 

I  I 


though  dead ; 
the  strife ; 
the         van : 


*=»; 


3E9E 


m 


E5 


m 


Who        un    -  to      strife 

Friends      of  hu  -  man 

Till      truth  and     love 
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and    toil    and   tears  were       fa     -     ted, 

i    -    ty,  stern,  strong  and       ten    -     der, 

shall  reign  o'er     all      vie    -    to     -    rious, 
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Who  un    -  to        fie   -    ry  mar  -  tyr  -  doms  were  led. 

Mak  -    ing  the  world  more  hope  -  ful       with  their  life. 

And  earth  be  giv'n     to  free  -  dom      and           to  man. 
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Dr. 


7.7.7.7.7. 


Alexander  J.  Ellis,  F.K.S 
Rather  slow  and  full. 
Unison. 


(1814—1890). 


P 


Harmony. 


jL±l 


1    r    r  i 

1.  "  Truth    is.  .great   and     must  pre  -vail!" — Trite 

2.  Truth   is  .  .  man's  ma    -   tu  -  rest  thought   That 

3.  Truth  through  de  -  serts    leads  the      way,      Like 
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Truth  has  failed,  will 
Who  lets  false-hood  1 
Far  from  where  they're 
cres. 
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fail     a  -  gain, 
.nown  go    by, 
signed  to  plod, 
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If  not  backed  by    1 
Pro-  pa-gates  him  - 
Keep  the  paths  of 
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To  the  plough  then  lay  your  hand ! 

Truth  is  nought  when  not  embraced  ! 
Look  not  back,  nor  listless  stand 

Where  your  line  of  work  is  traced ; 

Falsehood  vanishes  when  faced. 
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93.  8.7-8.7. 

John  Greenleaf  Whittier  (b.  1807). 


German. 
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1.  He         who       has      the     truth,  and  keeps      it,  Keeps 

2.  He         who      seeks     the     truth,  and  trem  -  bles      At 

3.  He         who     hears     the     truth,  and  pla    -    ces  Its 
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4  Be  thou  like  the  noble  ancient — 

Scom  the  threat  that  bids  thee  fear  : 
Speak!  rao  matter  what  betide  thee; 
Let  them  strike,  but  make  them  hear. 

5  Be  thou  like  the  first  apostles — 

Be  thou  like  heroic  Paul ; 
If  a  free  thought  seek  expression, 
Speak  it  boldly— speak  it  all! 
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8.9.8.1). 


William  Jodnson  Fox  (1786 — 1801). 


American. 
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1.  A       lit    -  tie    child,     in          bul  -  rush    ark,  Came  float  -  ing 

2.  A       lit    -  tie    child      en    -    quir  -  ing   stood     In      Is  -  rael'g 

3.  'Mid    worst  op  -  pres  -  sions,      if         re  -  main  Young  hearts  to 
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on  the  Nile's  broad  wa-  ter ;  That  child  made  E  -  gypt's 
tern  -  pie  of  .  .  its  sa-  ges ;  That  child,  by  les  -  sons 
free  -   dom       still         as  -  piling, — Tho'  nursed  in       su    -    per    - 
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glo  -  ry  dark,  And  freed  his  tribe  from  bonds  and  slaughter, 
■wise  and  good,  Made  pure  the  tern  -  pies  of  past  a  -  ges. 
sti -  tion's  chain,    If      hu  -  man  minds   be        still       en- quir-ing, — 
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i.  Then  let  not  priest  or  tyrant  dote 

Ou  dreams  of  long  the  world  commanding  ; 
The  ark  of  Moses  is  afloat, 

And  Christ  is  in  the  temple  standing. 
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P.M. 


John  Henry  Newman,  Cardinal  (1801—1890). 
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1.  When  mirth      is      full    and 

free,  .    .     Some  sud  - 
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2.          When  the  rich  town,  that 
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be;  When  haugh-ty  pow'r  mounts  high, .  .  The  watch-er's  axe  is 
mong,  Up- rears  its  pa-  geants  vast,  ..  And  vaunts, — it  shall  not 
gaze,   And  yearn-  ing  heart,  thy      friend —  Love     to      its  grave  doth 
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nigh  :  All  growth  has  bound;  when  greatest  found,  It  hastes  to        die. 
last ;  Bright  tints  that  shine,  are    but    a   sign    Of   sum-  mer     past, 
tend;  All  gifts     be-  low,  save  truth,  but  grow  To-wards    an      end. 
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8.8.8.8.8.8. 


Thomas  Knox. 


J.  Baknby 


(6.  1838) 
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1.  Yon  bub-bling  foun-tain     so      ob-scure,  So     small  it 

2.  Yon     ti  -  ny  flow'r  that  bursts  the  clod,  So      faint,  it 
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owns      a  source,  Thro'  tang  -  led   wilds   makes  pro  -  gress  sure,  Till 
seems    to      live,  Still  wres  -  ties      up       to    crown   the     sod,  And 
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none   may    dare     to     stem      its   force :    So    truth  may   flow  from 
all       a  -  round  sweet     in  -  cense  give  :    So    truth    at     first  may 
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hum  -blest  soul,   Yet  swell  till      riv  -  er —  like       it      roll, 

fee  -  bly   spring,  Yet  o'er  the   world    its  fra-  grance  fling. 
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7.7.7.7. 


E.  Tozer. 
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1.  Soft  -  ly  breaks  the  morning  light    O'er  the  peaceful,  slunib'ring  earth, 

2.  Bo  -  sy  beams  il  -  lume  the  hills,  Then,  des-cend-ing,  val-leys  glow  ; 

3.  Thus  the  truth  in       silent  pow'r  Dawns  up  -  on   the    hu-man  brain, 
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Ban  -ish-  ing    the  gloom  of  night,  Wak-ing   all  things  in  -  to  mirth. 
Now  no  cloud  of    dark-ness  fills      An  -  y    spot    of    earth  be  -  low. 
Touching  first  the  heights  thattow'r,Then,  es-pand-ing,  floods  the  plain 
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4  Mental  heights  all  bathed  in  love, 
Earnest  hearts  that  will  not  rest, 
Until  vale  and  darkened  grove 
Shine,  with  daylight's  glory  blest. 
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HAKESPERE    (1564 — 1616). 
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A.  B,  Gaul,  Mus.  B.  (b.  1837). 

I      i    J »        -         - 


*=0~ 


£* 


v  i     fwr   i     i     '   '  i  i    ~  i^-i 

1.  Oh  how  much  more  doth  beau-ty  beauteous  seem  By    that  sweet 

2.  The  can  -  ker  -  blooms  have    full  as  deep  a      dye  As      the  .  . 

3.  But,  for  their    on   -  ly       vir-tue  is  their  show,  They   live  un  - 
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or  -  na-ment  which  truth  doth  give!  The  rose 
per-  fumed  tinc-ture     of    the   rose  ;  Hang 

wooed,  and      un  -  re  -  spect-ed    fade,  Die 
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That  whatso'er  shall  be, 
Nor  life  nor  death  shall  sever 
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100.  p.m. 

William  Johnson  Fox  (1786—1846). 
4th  V.  ps  |s  ,  (Altered.) 
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True  prophets  of  right ! 
They  foresaw,  and  they  made 
Man's  futurity  bright. 


Their  fame  will  ascend 

Till  the  world  sink  in  flames  ; 
Be  their  spirit  in  all 

Who  sing  praise  to  their  names! 
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Yet,  where  our  duty's  task  is  wrought 
In  unison  with  love's  great  thought, 
The  near  and  future  blend  in  one, 
And  whatsoe'er  is  willed,  is  done. 
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Joen  Greenleae  Whiitier  (b.  1807). 
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Russell  Martineau,  M.A. 
(Adapted  by  permission. )* 
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1.  All  grim.andsoird,and  brown  with  tan,  I     saw     a  strong  one,  in   his  wrath, 

2.  The  Church/beneath  her  trembling  dome.Essay'd  in  vain  her  ghostly  charm: 

3.  Grey-bearded  Use,  who,  deaf  and  blind,Grop'd  from  his  old  accustom'd  stone, 
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4  Yet  louder  rang  the  strong  one's  stroke,  5  Ilock'd:  aside  the  dust-cloud  roll'd- 

Yet  nearer  flashed  his  axe's  gleam!  The  waster  seem'd  the  builder  too : 

Shuddering  and  sick  of  heart  I  woke  Upspringing  from  the  ruin'd  old, 

As  from  a  dream.  I  saw  the  new. 

'Twas  but  the  ruin  of  the  bad — 

The  wasting  of  the  wrong  and  ill ; 
"Wbate'er  of  good  the  old  time  had 
"Was  living  still. 


103. 

Lewis  Morris  (1833 — 


L.M. 

P.  Heise  (From  a  Norwegian  Melody). 


i 


m 


E^ 


fc   i      ii- 


^ 


*S 


1.  There 
3.     But 


are,  who,bend-ing    sup  -  pie  knees,  Live   for 
be      not  thou   as  these,  wbose  mind  Is       to 

-1.     N    I     J,  J  ft*1   -1  +  A 


no     end    ex  - 
a     pass  -  ing 

£  1  J. 


m 


& 


108 


$ 


w 


J k 


"v^Tr 


u 


cept      to       please,         Kis  -  ing   to    fame    by    mean    de  -  grees,  But 
hour    con  -fined ;  Let      no      ig      -      no  -  ble      fet  -  ters   bind     Thy 


j.  -j-  ri  4 


S    K 


M 


i     i 


M 


m 


$=$. 


==p 


y    * 


n 

t  ^ 

1 

K     1 

V  i 

w" — i— 

— V^fi- 

— rt 

-tq^-- 

..   #1  • 

#  ;    i~ 

w    r- 

W^r 

^^ 

-f-H 

~t  r  • 

creep 

not  thou  with 

these. 

2.  They      have 

their  due      re     - 

soul, 

as   free      as 

wind. 

4.  Stand      up  - 

right,  speak  thy 

1 

-m-m 

J\j  J. 

1 
*3" 

J.    -J- 

r>  i     i 

-9-    -0-        -0- 

ti%\m 

i                            0 

■<Sfc--f-a- 

■*    fg — * 

— i F 

*  • 

—w~t — r— 



— k— J 1 — 

ff 

—1 

E  r   ' 

I     I 

ward ;  they  bend  Their  lives        to    an      un  -   wor   -    thy  end —     On 
thought,  de  -  clare   The  truth    thou  hast,  that      all      may  share  ;     Be 


*t 


r*  i 


r>  n 


m 


^                      1          1 

"    I 

V.J 

■  i 

i      II 

/L  \y     *       J       J 

PS               # 

> 

1 

f m  ™             ^               A 

j     l 

V\)        w                        * 

m      m             \    m  • 

mm         m 

<3  .  H 

emp  -  ty    aims 
bold,  prc-claim 

the 
it 
1 

r* 

toil 
ev  - 
| 

#  • 

0  -5-  -*- 

'     !        1 

ex-pend  Whic 
'ry-where ;  They 

h     1         I 

h  had 
on     - 

1 

se-cured    a 
ly    live    who 

1 

friend, 
dare. 

L 

i^f^F 

-f— 

H^ 

V.  r   * 

"£~r— ^ 

p>  • 

109 


104.  L.M.  and  7.7.7.7. 

Pebcy  Byssbe  Shelley  (1792—1822). 
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J.  II.  Levy. 
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4  Our  lives  may  now  be  cast 
'Mid  shadows  of  the  past, 
Those  shadows  shall  not  last 
In  perpetuity.     Hail,  &c. 


They  never  can  despair 
Who  learn  to  hope,  and  care3 
And  work,  for  prospects  fair 
For  then-  posterity.     Hail,  &c. 
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James  Russell  Lowell  (1819 — 1891).        J.  Bapiiste  Calkin  (b.  1827). 
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Are     ye  not  base  slaves  in  -  deed,    Slaves  un-wor-  thy     to     be   freed  ? 
And,  with  heart  and    hand,  to     be         Ear  -  nest  to  make    o-thersfree! 
They  are  slaves  who    dare  not    be  In     the  right  -with  two    or   three. 
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'Tis  in  the  great,  the  lovely,  and  the  true, 
'Tis  in  the  gen'rous  thought 
Of  all  that  man  has  wrought, 

Of  all  that  yet  remains  for  man  to  do. 
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Algernon  Charles  Swinburne  (1843- 
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1.  We  come  from  ma  -  ny  lands;  We  march  from   ve  -  ry     far;      In 

2.  0     sorrowing  hearts  of  slaves,  We  heard  you  beat  from   far !     We 
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for    the  truth      is      liv  -  ing ;  wake  !  for    night     is        dead, 
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111. 

Arthur  H.  Clough  (1819 


L.M.  D. 
■1861). 
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4  Then  mourn  not  those  who,  dying,  gav< 
A  gift  of  greater  light  to  man : 
Death  stands  abashed  before  the  brave  : 
They  own  a  life  he  may  not  ban. 
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113.  6.5.6.5.1). 

Adelaide  Anne  Procter   (1825 — 1864). 
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1.  Shine,  ye   stars 
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Lewis  Mobbis  (1833- 
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115. 


P.M. 

Altked  R.  Gaol,  Mus.  B.  (b.  1837).* 
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From  C.  M.  von  Weber  (1786- 
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4  Lightest  thoughts  and  humblest  deed,  5  Not  despair,  but  wise  devotion, 

Aspiration's  faintest  breath,  Takes  the  meanness  from  our  task 

These  are  but  the  unseen  seed  High  resolves  and  onward  motion — 

That  fructifies  in  spite  of  death.  These  the  passing  moments  ask. 
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Abthur  Hugh  Clough  (1819—1861). 
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3  For  while  the  tired  waves,  vainly  breaking, 

Seem  here  no  painful  inch  to  gain, 
Far  back,  through  creeks  and  inlets  making, 
Comes  silent,  flooding  in,  the  main. 

4  And  not  by  eastern  windows  only, 

When  daylight  comes,  comes  in  tbe  light; 
In  front,  the  sun  climbs  slow,  how  slowly, 
But  westward,  look!  ths  land  is  bright. 
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Morris  (b.  1833). 
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4  From  out  the  throng  and  stress  of  lies, 
From  out  the  painful  noise  of  sighs, 
One  voice  of  comfort  seems  to  rise  : 
•'  It  is  the  meaner  part  that  dies." 
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Eliza  T.  Clapp  (1810).  Joseph  Barxby  (b.  1838). 
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4  Through  the  harsh  noises  of  our  day, 
A  low  sweet  prelude  finds  its  way  : 
Through  clouds  of  doubt  and  creeds  of  fear 
A  light  is  breaking,  calm  and  clear. 
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4  Ring  out  a  slowly  dying  cause, 

And  ancient  forms  of  party  strife 

Ring  in  the  nobler  modes  of  life, 

"With  sweeter  manners,  purer  laws. 


G  Ring  out  old  shapes  of  foul  disease, 
Ring  out  the  narrowing  lust  of  gold  ; 
Ring  out  the  thousand  wars  of  old, 
Ring  in  the  thousand  years  of  peace. 


5  Ring  out  false  pride  in  place  and  blood,  7  Ring  in  the  valiant  man  and  free, 

The  civic  slander  and  the  spite  ;  The  larger  heart,  the  kindlier  hand ; 

Ring  in  the  love  of  truth  and  right,  Ring  out  the  darkness  of  the  land, 

Ring  in  the  common  love  of  good.  Ring  in  the  Christ  that  is  to  be  ! 
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Henry  Wadswgrth  Longfellow  (1807 — 1882). 
(Slightly  altered.) 
Unison.  Harmony. 
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4  Then  pealed  the  bells  more  loud  and  deep  : 
"  Love  is  not  dead,  nor  doth  it  sleep  ! 

The  wrong  shall  fail, 

The  right  prevail, 
"With  peace  on  earth,  good- will  to  men  !  " 
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James  Russell  Lowell  (1817 — 1891). 
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4  All  that  hath  been  majestical 

In  life  or  death,  since  time  began, 
Is  native  in  the  simple  heart  of  all, 
The  angel  heart  of  man. 
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4  Soon  the  wild  days  of  war  shall  end, 
And  days  of  happier  work  begin, 
When  love  and  toil  shall  man  befriend, 
And  help  to  free  the  world  from  sin. 
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Eev.  William  Gaskell  (1805—1884), 
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4  Kind  and  gentle  was  his  soul, 

Yet  it  glowed  with  glorious  might ; 
Filling  clouded  minds  with  light, 
Making  wounded  spirits  whole. 

5  Dying,  he  can  never  die  ! 

To  the  dust  his  dust  we  give  ; 
In  our  hearts  his  heart  shall  live  ; 
Bloving,  guiding,  working  aye. 
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Dr.  Samuel  Johnson  (1709—1784). 
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'Tis  where  the  hand  with  nature  vies, 
And,  ever  working,  blessing  brings  ; 

'Tis  where  the  mind  with  reverence  tries 
To  find  the  mysteries  of  things. 

The  joyful  heart  is  highest  praise  ; 

Work,  thought,  and  love,  the  loftiest  prayer ; 
Where  these  are  found,  all  times  and  days, 

The  noblest  place  of  worship's  there. 
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Felicia  Heuaxs  (1793—1835). 
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A  J.    j    j     AfJL  -J-  v 

I      1        1      (■ 

o    -  cean    side,    The 
free  -  dom's  sake,     Ke    - 
of     then  name    Hal  - 

-±   -±   -i-     \ 

^i  •*•                                  * 

0         m 

^£-^ * P__ 

— V- — P — F — •— 

^      f f i 1 

— 1 1 1 1 — 

-V" F * F- 

k    '     i     r  ii 

i         i         I    i r  1 

m^ 


r"  t    T  T  T 


I  I 

mounds   a 
signed  the 


rise  where 
bit  -  ter 


lows     no     foun  -  tain 


he  -  roes  died ;   Bnt    show    me      on 
cup      to     take  ;  And       si  -  lent  -  ly 


r 

thy 
in 


-— *- 


IM 


un  -    to    fame.    No —  not       a       tree    the 

J 1 I  '  ■         < 


0 J d. 


-vh: 


m 


I 


m 


e^ 


=e^ 


w — + 


V"    *' 


flow  -  'ry    breast,  Earth!  where     thy    name  -  less      mar  -  tyrs   rest! 
fear  -  less     faith     Bow  -  ing         their     no    -   ble     souls     to   death : — 
re  -    cord  bears     Of       their      deep  thoughts  and    lone  -  ly  prayers. 
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4  Yet  haply  all  around  lie    strew'd 
The  ashes  of  that  multitude  : 
It  may  be  that  each  day  we  tread 


Where  thus  devoted  hearts  have  bled  ; 
And  the  young  flow'rs  our  children  sow, 
Take  root  in  holy  dust  below. 
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1.  Where  lies  the     laud        to  which   the   ship    would  go?  Far,    far      a 

2.  Ou  suu-ny  noons,      up  -  on     the  deck's  smooth  face,Linked  arm  in 

3.  On  stor-my  nights,  when  wild  north-west  -  ers    rave,  How  proud  a 


WM 


U 


J.  A.   A 


4--     -4 


N    I 


J.  A  A 


t=t 


T=$ 


£± 


^m 


^m 


& 


r  i     i    '/  i    r   r  i    '    "  '  '  f-1" 

head,  is  all  her  sea-men  know.And  where  the  land  she  travels  from?  A 
arm,  how  pleasant  here  to  pace  ;  Or,o'er  the  stern  re-clining, watch  be 
thing    to  fight  with  wind  and  wave !  The  dripping  sai  -  lor  on  the  reel-ing 
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4  Where  lies  the  land  to  which  the  ship  would  go 
Far,  far  ahead,  is  all  her  seamen  know. 
And  where  the  land  she  travels  from  ?  Away, 
Far,  far  behind,  is  all  that  they  can  say. 
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1.  There's  life       abroad !  From  each  green  tree       A       bu  -  sy    mur- 

2.  There's  life       abroad!    The     sil-v'ry  threads  That  float   a  -  bout 

3.  All  speak     of  life  !     And  loud  -  er     still     The      spi  -  rit  speaks 
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stream ;  The   in-sect  scarce  an    in-stant  rests, Light  dancing  in   the   beam, 
sweet,  And  stir-rings  in    the  rustling  leaves,  The  self-  same  tale  re  -  peat, 
power,  And  en  -  er-gy    of  heart  and  will    To    glo  -  ri  -  fy  each  hour. 
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140.  p.m. 

Sarah  Fuller  Adams,  nee  Flower  (1805 — 1848). 
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1 .  Oh !  I  would  sing  a 

2.  Oh  !  I  would  sing  a 

3.  Oh !  I  would  sing  a 
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So  should  come  my  song  of  praise. 
So  should  wake  my  song  of  praise. 
So  should     rise     my      song     of    praise. 
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141.  CM.D. 

Agnes  Strickland  (1805—1874).  Michael  Haydn  (1737—1806). 
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1.  Fair  lil-ies    of    Je-ru  -  sa-bm,  Ye  wear  the  same  ar  -  ray.  .    As 

2.  Ye  flourished  when  the  cap-tiveband,By  prophets  wam'din     vain,    Were 

3.  Ye   have  sur-vived  Ju  -  de  -  a's  throne,Her  temple's    o  -  ver  -  throw,  And 
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1.  The      light     pours  down  from  hea         -  ven,  And 

2.  So         let         the  mind's  true  sun         -  shine  Be 

3.  The       soul        can  shed        a  glo     -  ry  On 
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4  Then  let  each  human  spirit 

Enjoy  the  vision  bright, 
The  peace  of  inward  purity 

Shall  spread  like  heav'ns  own  light : 

5  Till  earth  becomes  love's  temple  ; 

And  every  human  heart 
Shall  join  in  one  great  service, 
Each  happy  in  his  part. 
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George  Herbert  (1593- 
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Rev.  J.  B.  Dykes,  M.A.,  Mus.  D. 
-1633).       (1823—1876).    Adapted  by  permission.' 
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1.  Sweet  day  !    so  cool,  so    calm,  so  bright,  Bri- dal  of  earth  and 

2.  Sweet  rose!   in  air  whose  o  -  dours  wave,  And    co  -  lour  charms  the 
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4  Only  a  sweet  and  holy  soul 
Hath  tints  that  never  fly  ; 
While  flowers  decay,  and  seasons  roll, 
It  cannot  die. 
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Rev.  John  Sterling  (1806—1844). 
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1.  Sweet  morn!  from  countless  cups    of    gold  Thou    lift-  est  rev -'rent  - 

2.  Wher-e'er    the    vi-  sion's  bound'ries  glance  Ex  -  is  -  ten ce  swells  with 

3.  In    man,     0  morn  !  a       lof  -  tier  good  With  conscious  bless-ing 
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-  ly  oil  high  More  incense  fine  than  earth  can  hold,  To  fill  the  sky. 
living  pow'r,  And  all  th'il-kunined  earth's  ex-panse  In -hales  the  hour, 
fills  the  soul,  A    life  by  rea-son    un-derstood,Which  metes  the  whole. 
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4  To  thousand  tasks  of  fruitful  hope,       5  From  self,  and  selfish  toil  and  strife, 
With  skill  against  his  toil  he  bends,  To  glorious  aims  his  soul  may  rise 

And  finds  his  work's  determined  scope      Each  dawn,  may  wake  to  better  life, 
Where'er  he  wends.  With  purer  eyes. 
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The  bar  -  vest  days  are  come  a- gain, The  vales  are  surg-ing 
Pale  streaks  of  cloud  scarce  veil  the  blue,  A  -  gainst  the  gold-  en 
And  wrin- kled  brows  re  -  lax  with  glee, And     a  -  ged  eyes  they 
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4  The  wains  the  sunny  slopes  roll  down ; 
Afar  the  happy  shout  is  blown 
Of  children,  and  of  reapers  bro^n. 


May  we  into  time's  furrow  cast 

Our  deeds,  as  seed-corn,  thick  and  fast, 

Whose  fruit  eternally  shall  last. 
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\  Angus  M.  Mackay. 
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147.  7.7.7.7. 

Berkabd  Barton  (1784—1849).  Jonathan  Battishill  (1783—1801). 
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This  little  Look  is  the  practical  result  of  a  vote  passed  a  few  months  ago  by 
one  of  the  clubs  of  the  "Leighton  Hall  Neighbourhood  Guild,"  Kentish  Town. 
The  club  expressed  its  wish  that  a  collection  might  be  made  of  the  best  songs, 
with  music,  for  singing  at  the  graver  meetings  of  the  Guild ;  and  a  small  com- 
mittee was  subsequently  formed  for  the  purpose. 

It  is  hoped  that  these  songs  may  not  only  find  a  welcome  in  schools  and 
in  such  organisations  as  that  of  the  Guild,  but  that  they  will  also  supply  the 
need  felt  in  many  home  circles  for  a  collection  of  hymns  which  should  have  no 
theological  bias.  The  widening  religious  thought  of  our  day  has  left,  as  the  one 
bond  of  agreement  uniting  all  earnest  persons,  a  conviction  of  the  urgency  of 
practical  goodness.  The  accompanying  poems  have  been  selected  as  expressing 
those  feelings  concerning  our  relations  with  man  and  our  duty  in  this  life,  which 
come  to  us  in  our  more  serious  moods,  and  stir  us  to  a  truer,  a  more  faithful 
ideal  of  conduct. 

The  Compilers  beg  to  thank  sincerely  all  those  authors,  publishers,  and 
owners  of  copyright  who  have  so  kindly  granted  the  use  of  the  poems,  especially : — 

Messrs.  George  Bell  and  Sons,  for  six     Tristram  Ellis,  Esq. 


poems  of  the  late  Miss  Adelaide  Procter.  : 
Messrs.  Macmillan,  for  Lord  Tennyson's 

"  Ring  out,  wild  bells." 
Dr.  Felix  Adler. 
Mrs.  Matthew  Arnold. 
"Band   of  Hope  Union,"  for  "Come, 

friends,  the  world  wants  mending." 
F.  W.  Bockett,  Esq. 
Lady  Bowring. 
Mrs.  Bullock,  for  the  late  Dean  Alford's 

poem. 
Mrs.  W.  M.  W.  Call. 
Messrs.  Chapman  and  Hall,  for  Carlyle's 

poems. 
Rev.  T.  W.  Chignell. 
Mrs.  Arthur  Clough. 
Messrs.  J.   Curwen  and  Sons,  for  the 

late  Mr.  W.  Hickson's  poem. 
Mrs.  Albert  DicMns,  for  the  late  Mr. 

Charles  Swain's  poem. 
H.  Havelock  Ellis,  Esq. 


Miss  Gaskell. 

Edmund  Gosse,  Esq. 

Saml.  C.  Hatch,  Esq. 

Lord  Houghton. 

Lewis  Morris,  Esq. 

Ernest  Myers,  Esq. 

Rev.  Wm.  Neville,  for  the  late  Cardinal 

Newman's  poems. 
Messrs.  James  Nisbet  and  Co.,  for  the 

late  Dr.  Bonar's  poems. 
Messrs.  Kegan  Paul,  Trench,  Triibner 
and    Co.,    for    the    late   Archbishop 
Trench's  poem. 
Malcolm  Quin,  Esq. 
Algernon  C.  Swinburne,  Esq. 
J.  A.  Symonds,  Esq. 
Fredk.  Tennyson,  Esq. 
Fredk.  M.  White,  Esq. 
W.  Wilde,  Esq.,  for  three  poems  from 
"  Hymns  of  Progress." 


Also  their  sense  of  indebtedness  to  the  American  authors,  for  some  of  the 
noblest  poems  in  the  book,  is  none  the  less  real  because  the  copyright  law  is  not 
retrospective  in  its  action.     A  difficulty  lias  been  felt  in  matching  the  elevated 
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beauty  of  some  of  the  verse  with  music  which  should  at  all  adequately  express  the 
sentiment  of  the  words,  and  yet  be  simple  enough  for  family  and  congregational 
singing.  It  is  hoped,  however,  that  the  new  settings  will  grow  into  favour  as 
they  become  better  known.  Of  those  old  German  and  English  hymn-tunes 
which  have  been  chosen  on  account  of  their  fine,  simple  earnestness,  only  such 
have  been  included  as  have  not  been  previously  identified  with  any  particular 
hymn. 

The  Compilers  would  gratefully  thank  the  following  composers,  repre- 
sentatives, and  musical  firms,  for  their  generous  kindness  in  allowing  free  use  of 
copyright  tunes  : — 

Rev.  Henry  Allon,  1).D.  Russell  Marthieau,  Esq.,  M.A. 

J.  Baptiste  Calkin,  Esq.  Clement  H.  Perrot,  Esq. 

Rev.  H.  A.  Crosbie.  Sir  John  Stainer. 

Frederick  Dykes,  Esq.  Josef  Trousselle,  Esq. 

J.  W.  Elliott,  Esq.  Rev.  J.  T.  Whitehead. 

W.  C.  Filby,  Esq.  T.  A.  Willis,  Esq. 
Alfred  R,  Gaul,  Esq. 
Rev.  Edward  Husband. 
John  Jefferys,  Esq 


Messrs.  Marriott  and  Williams,  for  No. 

50. 
The  Proprietors  of  the  "  Psalmist. 


T.  A.  Johnson,  Esq.                                   i  The  Proprietors  of  the  "  Biistol  Tune- 

C.  E.  Kettle,  Esq.  Book." 

Rev.  J.  H.  Lester,  Editor  of  "Lichfield  The     Compilers     of    "  Congregational 

Mission  Tune-Book,"  for  No.  G9.  Church  Music." 
Mrs.  Julian  Marshall.                                 I 

The  Compilers  are  also  grateful  to  Messrs.  Novello,  Ewer  and  Co.,  for 
reducing  their  copyright  fees. 

All  those  tunes  marked  with  an  asterisk  are  inserted  by  permission  of  the 
owners  of  the  copyright ;  those  marked  with  a  cross  have  been  composed  (almost 
without  exception)  expressly  for  this  work,  and  of  these  the  copyright  is  reserved. 

If  any  copyright  poem  or  tune,  for  the  use  of  which  permission  has  not  been 
obtained,  be  found  in  this  collection,  the  Compilers  express  their  regret ;  great 
pains  have  been  taken  to  reach  every  contributor,  but  in  one  or  two  cases  without 
success.  It  is  hoped  that  an  omission  due  to  ignorance  may  be  generously 
pardoned. 

Finally,  the  Compilers  would  tender  their  especial  thanks  to  Mrs.  Julian 
Marshall  and  to  Mr.  John  Jefferys  for  the  assistance  of  their  valuable  musical 
criticism  and  advice. 

Leighton  Hall  Neighbourhood  Guild, 
Kentish  Town,  N.W., 

January,  1892. 
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